IMPRESARIO

"Well, Hurok, I'm going to be a competitor of yours," he said,
"I'm going to bring Pavlova back to America next season/'

Pavlova's own lawyer Goldberger, Gallo told me, had gone to
London to make the deal for him.

I was bitter. But I was determined not to be left entirely in
the cold. I offered to take the New England tour, and Gallo
accepted. Actually, he managed only a small part of the tour
himself. He sold the Midwestern tour to managers in the Middle
West

I did not go down to meet her at the boat, but during her week
at the Manhattan Opera House I went to see her three times. In
Boston I began to talk about the following season. I met her in
Detroit, went to Indianapolis and Chicago with her. After Chi-
cago I had a signed contract for the next year in my pocket, and
I was a happy man.

I believe I made as much on that New England tour as Gallo
made on his whole sixteen weeks.

Wedding in the Newspapers

The next season began my long and unforgettable association
with Pavlova. I made that entire first tour with her, and not for
business reasons. At the end of that coast-to-coast tour, after the
triumphs in the big cities and the struggle to put on a show in the
little towns, after the uncomfortable hotels and the sleepy taxi-
rides to catch early trains and the long train rides that demanded
all our resourcefulness to keep ourselves and each other from bore-
dom, I knew Pavlova.

I knew her tears as well as her laughter. I knew her stoic devo-
tion to her work, to her company, to her audience. And I knew
her unsatisfied heart.

The truth is that Pavlova was never married. I myself married
her off in the press. In 1925 the newspapers printed a story I gave
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